AINGER (rises licking envelope) : Well, young

what have you got to say for yourself ? Why
aren't you in T.B. ?

COPE : Please3 AInger, Ratty forgot to put my

name down. It wasn't on the list when I got
there.

MILNER : He never put you In at all.

COPE : Yes, Milner, he did. Honestly. He said
he was going to because I hadn't prepared my
Livy. Second hour this morning . . . you ask
anyone in D. Latin. Honour bright, Milner.

MILNER : Then why didn't you come back and
finish your washing up, you lazy little swob ?
(Kicks him.)

VINING (taking COPE by the ear) : And what do
you mean by looking in at the window ? Don't
you know it's forbidden ? Wanted to hear what
we were saying, eh ?

COPE : No, Vining, I ...

VINING : Well, as you must have made all
arrangements for detention this afternoon, it
seems a pity to disappoint you. So you had
better come to Prefects7 Detention at five-thirty.
See?

COPE : But why, Vining ?     %

[AINGER crosses to settee. Picks up motor paper.
Drops letter on table. Back to fireplace.

VINING : Why . . . because I tell you to. For not
being in Task Book, for looking in at the window,
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